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Summary: When Willy Wonka suddenly disappears and leaves a voice 
record, Charlie Bucket goes off to reunite the four other winners of 
the Golden Ticket to listen to the voice record together. Secrets are 
revealed about Mr. Wonka, making Charlie doubt about him and they are 
taken into the doorstep of someone dear to the lost chocolatier. 
(Takes place about 6 years after the movie) 


1. Introduction 

"Charlie ... If this is given to you, I am possibly kidnapped and 
tortured. I might be dead already. But that isn't the point for this. 
I should have told you before, not only you but the other winners of 
the Golden Tickets. Gather them up . I was a fool. I kept waiting for 
the right moment and unknowingly, it already passed by. "Charlie 
Bucket painfully turned off the voice record. It wasn't the end of it 
but he couldn't bear to hear more yet. And besides, Willy wanted the 
other winners of the Golden Tickets that happened almost 6 years ago 
, it as well. 

He took his coat and walked towards the glass elevator. He pressed 
button and it flew up. His destination was Germany, to find the first 
winner of the Golden Ticket, Augustus Gloop. 


2 . Augustus and Veruca 
Hope you're enjoying this so far :) 

I edited this chapter because everything was compressed. I'm still 
getting used to Fanfiction's system. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Charlie walked in the meat shop. A man with auburn hair, wearing 
an apron came had a fit build and Charlie was thinking that it was 
Augustus's brother. <p> 



"I'm looking for Augustus Gloop. He lives here, right?" He asked. The 
man laughed. 


"That is me. How may I help you?" Augustus replied with German 
accent . Charlie was shocked. He didn't expect Augustus had become 
fit . 

"It's me, Charlie! The scrawny kid back in Wonka's factory." He 
exclaimed, frowning. Even the mention of Willy's name hurt. 

"What is the matter?" Augustus noticed his facial expression and knew 
something was going on. 

"I-it's Wonka. Something came up and you have to go with me." Charlie 
explained 

"You seem serious. I will tell my mom and then we can go." He said 
before disappearing into the back room. Charlie felt his phone buzz. 
It was a gift from Willy so that whenever one of them was traveling, 
they could still communicate. His eyes widened as he saw the caller 
ID that read WILLY WONKA. He quickly pressed answer. 

"Hello!? Willy, Are you there!?" he heard a cold laugh response. Then 
a cough and grunt followed. 

"Well, well, well. Bucket. I've heard all about you." The person from 
the other line said. 

"Who is this!? What have you done with Willy!?" He yelled. 

"Hey Wonka, the boy wants to talk to you . " the line went silent 
before he could hear someone's breathing. It seemed forced and 
weak . 

"C-charlie . . . " He heard Willy's faint voice. 

"Willy! ?" 

"F-follow the instructions. Do not come for me." He said. 

"Are you crazy? I'll save you, hang on!" Charlie could hear his voice 
breaking . 

"Tick-Tock Bucket. He might be dead when you arrive." He heard the 
suspect's voice again. 

"Don't you dare- Argh ! " Charlie heard Willy in the background. "No!" 
Charlie yelled, but the other person hanged up. 

"Charlie?" Augustus came back. He was shocked as he heard him 
yell . 

"S-sorry about that. We should go now, we mustn't waste more time." 
Charlie said. Augustus just nodded and followed after him to the 
glass elevator 

"Up next, UK." Charlie muttered as he pressed a button on the glass 
elevator, making it fly up. "Reckon Veruca is still there?" Augustus 
asked him. He shrugged. 



"I'm hoping. All Willy left was a voice recording. It's here in my 
pocket, for safe keeping. He wanted to gather up all the previous 
ticket winners. His reason? We're going to find out." Charlie sighed. 
He looked out, seeing the houses that almost looked like toys. Then, 
he saw the huge estate near the end of town. It was the house he once 
saw on the television when the second ticket winner was announced. He 
landed the elevator outside the gate and exited it, Augustus 
following after him. Augustus pressed the doorbell and the two teens 
waited for someone to answer. Obviously, a maid went and approached 
them . 

"Good morning. I'm looking for Ms. Veruca Salt. We're childhood 
friends, from the factory." Charlie said to the maid. The maid, in 
turn, nodded and went back inside. A few moments later, she 
returned . 

"Follow after me, dear gentlemen." She said. The two looked at each 
other before following after her. The place was gigantic. Once inside 
the house, the maid told them to sit down, which they awkwardly did. 

A woman wearing regular clothes entered. Augustus and Charlie gaped 
at her. 

"Augustus? Charlie? What brings you here?" She asked. The two were 
speechless at first. They hadn't expected that THE Veruca Salt would 
approach them wearing regular clothes, even at home. 

"I see a lot has happened with the two of you. And I'm guessing you 
are wondering why I am wearing simple clothes. The factory has done 
something to us. It has made us realize how horrible we were." Veruca 
smiled at them. 

"Augustus has become fit. I have become simple. I am absolutely 
wondering what has happened to the others. How they've changedaC 1 " 

She added 

"Well, Willy Wonka is in trouble. I don't know who did it or why, but 
he was kidnapped. He asked that I gather up all the previous ticket 
owners to listen to a voice recording." Charlie explained 

"I'm in. I'm bored here anyways. Perhaps an adventure will fire me 
up." She smiled. 

" Excellent! We go to Violet next. In Atlanta, Georgia. I'm hoping 
she's still there." Charlie smiled back. 

"And how exactly do you plan to go there? We're in the United 
Kingdom, remember?" Veruca raised an eyebrow 

"Through the Glass Elevator, of course" He grinned and stood up, 
walking out the house and to the said elevator. Augustus and Veruca 
followed after him. 

"Tell Daddy I will be momentarily gone." Veruca instructed a maid and 
then exited their gate and entered the glass elevator. 

"Is this safe?" She asked. 


"Course it is." Augustus replied. Charlie pressed a button and off 
they go to Atlanta, Georgia 



3. Violet and Mike 


"I think that's her house." Charlie pointed to a decent looking 
house. He landed the elevator and knocked on the house's door. A 
woman who looked like she was in her 40s or early 50s opened it. She 
had blonde hair that was sticking up on all ends and her face was 
full of smeared makeup. 

"Who are you?" She asked, her voice hoarse. 

"We're friends of Violet Beauregard. Does she still live here?" 

Veruca asked. 

"No. That freak lives in a nearby circus. I would never have a 
daughter like her. What would people think of me?" She said. 

"You sold her!?" Veruca widened her eyes 

"You are her mother! How could you do that!?" Augustus exclaimed 

"I could do anything for money. Every human can." She sneered. 
Augustus was a about to rush forward, but Charlie stopped 
him. 

"Thank you for the information madam, we best be leaving. Have a 
great day." Charlie said as he walked back to the elevator. 

"You're too nice." Augustus sighed as the doors closed 

"And you were too rash. Honestly, do you think giving her a beating 
would help?" Veruca rolled her eyes at him. 

"It would knock some sense into her." Augustus defended. 

"There's a circus." Charlie said. "Ah, so shall we get going?" 
Augustus said. 

"We have to land first, silly." Veruca told him. The circus was huge. 
But there was no mistaking the poster featuring a purple colored 
lady. They went to the tent where she was apparently performing and 
bought tickets to go inside. 

"How do we get Violet to come with us? She might be contented with 
her life here ." Charlie frowned. 

"Oh Charlie don't be dense. Do you think she likes having to perform 
every day just to have something to eat?" Veruca snapped. 

"I suppose not." He sighed. 

"The show's starting!" Augustus said. A few clowns first appeared, 
doing usual tricks. Then, a peculiar colored lady entered. Her purple 
hair was tied up in a bun. She did gymnastic stunts with some twists 
that seemed impossible for a normal human to do. Her body was so 
flexible, it looked like she could do any stunt. With a final back 
flip, she smiled at the crowd and bowed. 

"Let's sneak in backstage." Charlie said. His two companions nodded 



and followed after him. 


"01, Violet. Pass me the whisky over there!" A man could be heard 
harshly yelling. The young girl sighed, picking up the bottle of 
whisky and handing it to the cruel ringmaster. The three spotted her 
and hid behind a cage. Augustus peeked out and called her name, being 
careful not to yell. Violet hadn't heard him. He tried again to which 
she turned around and widened her eyes. 

"I'll be going for a walk!" She yelled. 

"Hurry up. If you don't come back in half an hour, no dinner for a 
week!" The ringmaster yelled. Violet motioned the three to follow her 
outside . 

"How did you find me here?" She asked them. 

"Your mom. We thought you still live there." Charlie answered 
her . 

"Why are you even here?" She asked again. 

"Willy Wonka's in trouble and he asked me to gather up the previous 
ticket winners to listen to a recording together." Charlie briefly 
explained . 

"I can't leave. You heard the ringmaster a while ago." Violet 
said 

"But you want to." Veruca pointed out. 

"And after this fiasco, where will I be? On the streets? I wouldn't 
last a day. People will sell me as soon as they see me." She 
frowned . 

"You can live in the factory." Charlie suggested. 

"Look, Wonka wants us together. He wouldn't want Charlie to bother 
finding us all unless it's serious, right?" Augustus said. 

"Come with us Violet. You'll be free." Charlie held out his hand. 
Violet looked back to the tent. 5 years of living here. Well, she was 
treated as dog anyways. She looked at Charlie's outstretched hand and 
grasped it. Charlie smiled and the four ran to the elevator. 

"It's here some-oof!" Charlie fell down as he accidentally bumped 
into the glass elevator. 

"You alright?" Augustus asked. 

"Fine. Hop in." Charlie smiled. Once everyone was in, he pressed a 
button and they flew away to find the last person they needed, Mike 
Teavee . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Oh wow. Doesn't look like Teavee ' s house." Violet raised an 
eyebrow<p> 

"Yeah. Last I saw this house, it had flashing lights, loud gunshots 



and Mike constantly yelling." Augustus said. Everyone laughed. They 
walked up to the door and knocked. A distraught looking woman 
answered . 

"Err, hello. We're looking for Mike Teavee." Charlie said. 

"And what for?" The woman asked. "We're his friends. We desperately 
need to talk to him." Veruca answered her. 

"Come in then." The woman said, stepping aside to let them 
in . 

"Mike! Visitors!" She yelled. A faint shuffling could be heard, 
followed by an "ow!" Then, a tall, skinny boy walked into the living 
room . 

"What the-. What are you all doing here?" He raised an 
eyebrow 

"Wonka's in trouble. We need your help." Charlie explained. He was 
silently grateful it would be the last time he needed to explain 
that . 

"And how would a skinny kid like me help the chocolat ier ? " Mike 
raised an eyebrow. 

"That's what we're all going to find out." Charlie said. 

"But you have to come with us to the factory." Augustus 
added . 

"Where it all began." Veruca smiled. 

"... Alright. You guys seem to mean business anyways." Mike sighed as 
he stood up to leave immediately. 

"What about your parents? Won't you ask permission?" Violet 
frowned . 

"They won't even care that I'm gone." Mike said. 

"Well then, let's go!" Charlie said, although he was curious with 
what Mike said. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Third chapter up! Thanks for your support for this story, it 
really helps to motivate me : ) <p> 

Hope you liked this 


4 . The Voice Record 

They entered the factory. It seemed lifeless on the outside, but 
unknown to those who have never entered it, there was a whole new 
world inside. Unfortunately it was as glum as its exterior appearance 
recently since its main owner got missing. 


Charlie led them to his room. Being in the factory made the other 



four shudder. This place was the reason why they were where they are 
now . 

"Have a seat." He told the others. Once they were seated, he took out 
the recording. 

"Here goes ..." 

_"I am going to take you to an unusual ride, Charlie. And the others 
as I'm assuming Charlie found you before continuing the recording. 

But before I tell you what I want you to do. I guess I have to 
explain everything from the beginning ... "_ 

"Oh great, a life story." Mike sighed. 

"There's something weird though. Mr. Wonka's tone of voice, it's 
different." Veruca frowned. 

"Yeah. It's not his usual tone. It seems deeper and more serious." 
Violet nodded. 

_"You already know how I ran away from my dentist father, wanting to 
be free. But what I haven't told you is that something happened after 
I ran away and before I became a chocolatier. I was kidnapped. By 
whom, I'm not sure 'till now. But I know their motives. They were 
working on a chemical. Something that changes the human body. I 
wasn't alone in that experiment. I had four more companions. Three 
guys and a girl. Day after day we were taken care of properly. We 
were like a pig ready for slaughter. And then the day came when they 
individually took us. Those who were taken were never seen 
again . 

"Is this some kind of horror? Because I might not be able to hand 
it." Augustus said. 

"Oh man up." Violet hissed 

_"When it was my turn, I found out what they did to the others. They 
injected the chemical into our bodies. I felt nauseous at the time. I 
knew and I felt my body changing. My head hurt, as if a thousand 
hammers were pounding on it. And then, it stopped and all I could see 
was darkness. When I woke up, I felt very different. I acted 
differently. I became the Willy Wonka you knew. I became smarter and 
more creative. But my nature became more darker and sadistic, from 
what I heard from others. Aside from that, I seemed to have had the 
power of telekinesis . 

"Say what?" Mike exclaimed 

"Shut up!" Veruca glared. 

_"We were worried that this wouldn't be the end of it. So we planned 
to escape. Long story short, we were able to escape the building. But 
the guards caught up. Me and another companion was able to escape. 

The three others, however weren't successful. Years passed by and I 
was successful in the candy business. Mainly because my intelligence 
had brought me ideas deemed impossible by humans. I then discovered 
that my three companions in the past that were captured became my 
rivals in the candy business. They sought to take me and my business 
down . " 



"Didn't he mention a girl?" Violet asked. 

"Must be the one he escaped with." Augustus shrugged 

_"Madeleine was beside me all these years. I was like her older 
brother. But upon knowing that our former friends are now seeking 
revenge, I worried for her safety. I bought a house at a far place 
from this town and left her there. I pretended to not care even 
though leaving the place was shattering my heart . "_ 

"It seemed so unlike Willy." Charlie said 

"Yeah. Never thought he would be the one to fall in love." Mike 
added . 

_"I know she's mad. Furious might be more accurate. But I want her to 
know that it was for her safety that I did it. Now, Charlie. I assume 
that those three companions I mentioned have kidnapped me. They've 
been planning to long ago. I don't know what their plans are but I 
might be able to find out. But under any circumstances , DO NOT TRY TO 
FIND ME . 

"Then what are we supposed to do?" Augustus raised an eyebrow. 

_"I have a button in the glass elevator. It will take you straight to 
Madeleine's house. She hasn't left, I'm sure of it. But before you 
leave, you have to do this first. Go to my room, yes you have my full 
permission but do not wreck it please. There are 5 vials there with 
purple liquid in it. One for each of you. Drink it. It won't kill 
you. It's a duplicate of the chemical that was injected to us. Don't 
worry, it's safer than the one inside my body."_ A faint laugh could 
be heard. 

_"Once you're there, tell her the words red liquorice. She'll know 
what's going on. I don't want you to do this, but I have no other 
choice. I fear they may be doing something against the public, 
something to harm them. I can't let that happen. Of course, I can't 
stop them if they have cuffs on my arms and legs, right? Good luck to 
you all. I wish you the best."_ And the voice recording ends. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Two chappies in a row!<p> 


5. The Chocolat ier ' s State of Mind 
Heya ! Another chapter for you guys :3 

An update on the chocolatier and a filler chapter, of sorts as 
well . 

Thanks for following this story and for leaving reviews. 

Hope you enjoy this chappie 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Willy Wonka was demented. He had a loose screw in his head 



that's for sure. No one would probably laugh and grin despite the 
pain inflicted upon him. No one, except him.<p> 

He was currently somewhere far from his factory, his home. His 
exquisite clothes had been torn apart, making it look like rags. He 
chuckled and was silently thankful he had left his cane and top hat 
back at the factory. His pale body was filled with scars and bruises, 
inflicted by his perpetrators in hopes of letting him spill a secret 
they needed. 

"Just spit it out. Where is she?" Prodnose interrogated him. He 
laughed again. From afar, Slugworth and Ficklegruber were watching. 
Surely, there was a way for this man to talk, to reveal the 
information they needed. 

"And why on earth would I even tell you? You can't make me." He said, 
giggling a bit. 

"You're mad. Demented. You deserve to be in an asylum." Prodnose 
growled . 

"Of course I'm mad! All the best people are!" Wonka said in 
glee . 

"Oi Prodnose, let Ficklegruber take in charge." Slugworth said, venom 
clear in his voice. 

"Ah, Ficklegruber! Let's see, you were the one who stole my idea of 
gums that never lost flavor? Is that how close minded you are that 
you cannot even have creative ideas on your own?" Wonka 
sneered . 

"Let's see if you won't break after this." Ficklegruber smirked, 
putting his hand on Wonka's forehead, gripping it harshly. 

"Ah, going to show me my worst memories? Don't forget, I was one of 
you. I clearly remember what you can do, and you are aware of mine. 
Slugworth, the ability to wield darkness. Prodnose has superhuman 
strength and here is Ficklegruber with his ability with retrieving 
memories. Unfortunately, I haven't got her address in my brain nor 
will you ever get it. Don't get your hopes up, gentlemen." 

"I know. But surely when you left her, that was one of your worst 
memories. We all know you fancied her." Ficklegruber shot back. 

"Ah, but all you will see is me leaving a house. There are a lot of 
houses like the one I bought for her. She might have even renovated 
it. Besides, that memory is already covered by the darkness of my 
brain." Wonka answered calmly. 

"Well then. I'll have the pleasure mentally torturing you. I will 
break you, tear you apart from the inside." Ficklegruber said. 

"I am already broken." A grin formed in Wonka's lips as he saw the 
surroundings go dark and slowly he felt his consciousness 
fading . 

"And nothing can fix me." He thought. 



><p>"Where am I?" Wonka looked around. He saw a boy, about 12 or 13 
years old, sitting on the bed. He was swinging his legs, obviously 
bored . <p> 

"This is back in the facility... That boy is me." He realized. 
Suddenly the boy stood up and went to the next room. Wonka followed 
his younger self. Entering the room, they both saw a small bump on 
the bed covered by the blanket. Mini-Wonka approached the bed, 
unraveling the covers and revealing a pair of small, green eyes that 
were widened upon seeing him. It was a girl, about 7 years old. 

"Hey kid." Mini-Wonka said to the girl. The girl, in turn, grabbed 
the blanket from him and covered herself once more. 

"Hey, I don't bite." He raised an eyebrow. Wonka chuckled at his 
younger self. 

"W-who are you?" The girl asked him. 

"I'm Willy Wonka." Mini-Wonka introduced himself. "How about you? 
What's your name?" 

"I'm M-madeleine. Madeleine Avalon." The girl slowly uncovered the 
blanket, showing only her face. 

"Madeleine is a bit of a mouthful. How about I call you Maddy? Will 
that be alright?" Mini-Wonka asked. The girl nodded. Then, the scene 
blurred and Wonka was in a different scenario. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Willy! Willy, wake up!" Wonka saw the young Madeleine as she 
shook his younger self.<p> 

"After the experiment. When we planned to escape." Wonka thought to 
himself. He saw Mini-Wonka stirring and sitting up. 

"Thank godness you're awake." Slugworth sighed. Wonka narrowed his 
eyes at him. Slugworth was the oldest of their group, probably about 
17 at this time. He was always snapping at them, showing fake concern 
at most times. 

"They're evil! All they think of us are lab rats! We have to escape." 
Prodnose said. 

"And how do you plan to do that?" Ficklegruber glared at 
him . 

"Through the sewers!" Madeleine suggested 

"The sewers don't actually lead all the way outside, Maddy." 
Mini-Wonka frowned 

"But it leads outside to the building." Slugworth said. 

And yet again the scene was blurring and Wonka knew something worse 
was coming up. 



><p>"Wonka! Help!" Slugworth yelled. Wonka looked at the scenario in 
front of him.<p> 

"Willy, go help him!" Madeleine yelled at Mini-Wonka. Wonka saw his 
younger self in a state of panic. Slugworth, Prodnose and 
Ficklegruber were still blocked by the gates and guards were catching 
up behind them. He and Madeleine were already outside but Madeleine 
had a cut on her leg. It was deep and bleeding fast. 

"WONKA!" Slugworth yelled, his eyes gleaming with anger. If 
Mini-Wonka helped them, they would run away first and him and 
Madeleine would be left behind, getting caught again. He wouldn't 
want that to happen to the poor girl. But she cannot manage on her 
own at the moment . 

Wonka looked as his younger self, picking up Madeleine bridal style 
and ran away. 

"NO! WONKA YOU TRAITOR! YOU WILL PAY FOR THIS!" Slugworth furiously 
yelled as he was being restrained by the guards. 

"I'LL GET YOU WONKA, EVEN IE IT'S THE LAST THING I WILL DO!" 

"I regretted my decision back then. But now I know... I would be a 
fool if I helped someone like you." Wonka thought as the scene 
blurred once more 


6. Bedroom Discussion 

"Let's go to his room. That was his first instruction." Charlie 
stuttered. He thought he knew Willy Wonka but he was mistaken. The 
man he knew was only a facade, it seems. There was more than meets 
the eye and he should have known. He felt a bit hurt though. He was 
Willy's heir, why haven't he told him any of this? Didn't he trust 
him? 

Charlie led the group to a prestige looking room. There was a king 
sized bed in the middle, accompanied with velvet covers and pillows. 
The curtains were colored purple, a favorite color of Willy. His top 
hat was placed neatly on top of his dresser. Charlie approached and 
patted it . 

"Where do you think the vials are?" Augustus asked them. 

"He always had a locked box here. I saw it one time and he was 
furious at me for touching it. I think it's in his closet." Charlie 
answered . 

"This?" Veruca held up a small purple and red colored box. 

"Is he that obsessed with purple and red?" Violet raised an 
eyebrow . 

"Probably why he decided the gum would be blueberry and turned you 
into purple." Mike snickered. Violet glared at him. 


"It's locked. How do you suppose we open this?" Augustus asked. 



"He has about a million keys! Waita€ 1 " Charlie said then stopped to 
think. Of course Willy wouldn't mix the key to this box with his 
other keys. He would possibly hide it. Or give it to the person he 
wanted to open this. He fumbled with his pocket. 

"It's here somewhere!" Charlie exclaimed. 

"It?" The others raised an eyebrow. Charlie held up a small key. 

"He gave it to me with a Wonka bar last Christmas. I was always 
wondering what it was for and decided to keep it in my pocket . " He 
explained. He inserted the key and opened the box. Sure enough, the 
five vials were there. 

"One for each of us." Charlie turned to the others. They took one 
vial each. Veruca put the box down. 

"Hope this works." He said and drank the contents in one gulp. The 
others followed suit. 

"I'm feeling dizzy." Augustus groaned 
"My head hurts." Veruca agreed 
"My whole body hurts." Violet said 

"Is this supposed to happen?" Mike said, clutching his head. 

One by one, they fell to the floor and lost consciousness . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Mike was the first to awaken. His body felt numb at first but it 
slowly eased. He stood up and saw the others sprawled on the floor. 

He sighed and approached each, attempting to awaken them. He moved 
his hand towards Veruca 's shoulder but withdrew it out of pure shock. 
His hand wasn't flat as a paper anymore. He suddenly felt that he was 
heavier. He checked himself on the mirror and stepped back at what he 
saw . <p> 

He was normal again. 

"Mike? Are you alright?" He heard Violet groggily say. He turned 
around and one again, almost jumped in shock. 

"V-violet. You'reaC"" Violet raised an eyebrow at the stuttering boy. 
Then, she saw herself in the mirror and gasped. 

"I'ma€"I'm normal!" She exclaimed. She noticed Mike's change as 
well . 

"It must be the vial's doing. I wonder what happened to the others." 
Mike said. They heard groans and saw the others were stirring as 
well . 

"VioletaC 1 MikeaC 1 Are you-Whoa." Augustus said in shock. 

" , we changed back to normal." Violet said 


"How about you guys? Do you feel strange?" Mike asked them. The 



others shook their heads. 


"Well, for one. My head hurts as hell." Charlie frowned. He was 
rubbing his temples, attempting to soothe the pain. 

"What do we do now?" Augustus asked. 

"I don't think we should venture out at the moment. It's already 
night time." Veruca said. 

"But we shouldn't waste more time!" Charlie objected. Every second 
was precious. For all they know, Willy could be-. No, he mustn't 
think like that. He heard the British girl sigh. 

"Look, Charlie. We're worried for Mr. Wonka as well. But we've been 
through a lot today, especially you. You're not in the right state of 
mind. You need to relax." Veruca said. 

"She's right though. We can go find this Madeleine first thing 
tomorrow. I don't think she would appreciate a group of kids marching 
up to her doorstep at this hour." Augustus pointed out. 

"Alright, sorry. We could head up to our house. I'm sure my mom's 
preparing dinner for now." Charlie said. They nodded and followed 
after him, exiting the bedroom. Even though they have already been in 
the factory, the others didn't want to risk getting lost. It was like 
an infinite maze, each door leading to a new world. 

They approached a familiar looking door. It was small and it didn't 
seem to fit them. 

"The chocolate room!?" Augustus exclaimed. 

"Yes. We placed our house inside. Please don't tell me you developed 
a phobia here." Charlie frowned. 

"No. It's just thataC 1 It brings back memories." Augustus sighed. 
Charlie sadly smiled and opened the door. The room was dimly lit, 
matching the cloudy night sky outside the factory. A small, slanted 
hut could be seen near the chocolate river. There was a warm light 
coming out from its windows. They walked to the hut and 
entered . 

"Charlie! You've arrived just in time for dinner. And I see you've 
brought some visitors." Charlie's mother, Mrs. Bucket mused. 

"Hello Mrs. Bucket." The four said in unison. 

"Hello dearies. Unfortunately, we don't have enough seats." Mrs. 
Bucket frowned 

"We can eat after you finish. Mom. We'll just wait upstairs." Charlie 
said . 

"Are you sure? You might be starving!" 

"It's alright Mom." 

"Why don't you kids grab a plate of food and bring it upstairs? I'm 
sure you're together to discuss aboutaC 1 Willy . " Mr. Bucket 



suggested . 


"That seems more okay." Charlie smiled. He distributed plates to the 
others and helped them get food. After that, they went upstairs to 
Charlie's room. 

"CharlieaCl Didn't you have grandparents?" Violet frowned. 

"They already passed away." The young Bucket simply replied, although 
the sadness in his voice could not be mistaken. 

"Sorry for your loss." They sadly said. 

"Thanks. Anyways, Willy mentioned a button on the glass elevator 
leading straight to Madeleine's house. So, it wouldn't be a problem 
finding her." Charlie said 

"Why do you reckon Mr. Wonka wants us to find her?" Augustus 
asked 

"She was one of the experiments before along with Wonka and three 
others. We can figure out more on what's going on." Mike 
answered . 

"Speaking of three others, didn't Wonka mention that they became his 
rivals in the candy business?" Veruca said 

"Slugworth, Prodnose and Ficklegruber ! " Charlie exclaimed 

"Why not head to their shops first?" Mike suggested. 

"Yes, so they can immediately kill us. Dimwit, of course they would 
recognize us. We've been in the papers and television after the 
tour." Violet rolled her eyes at him. 

"Willy told us to go to Madeleine first. I trust him." Charlie said. 
But he felt like retrieving those words. Does he really trust him? 

Can he trust a man who couldn't trust him back? 

They went down to give their plates to Mrs. Bucket, thanked her for 
the meal, and went out the house. 

"You guys exhausted?" Charlie asked them. They nodded. 

"Well, we only have one other room here. My bedroom, to be exact. The 
girls can sleep on the bed while I could lay out a cot on the floor 
for us boys to sleep in." Charlie ran a hand through his 
hair . 

"Seems cool." Mike shrugged. And they went to the said room, 
preparing it for a good night sleep 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"All set?" Charlie asked the others, to which they nodded. They 
entered the glass elevator and pressed the button Willy was reffering 
to. After a few moments, it led them to a deserted house. It looked 
decent. The exterior was colored violet and white. A few flower pots 
were placed near the doorway. Even though the surroundings was 
deserted, it did not affect the house's lovely atmosphere . <p> 



They exited the elevator and walked to the house's doorstep. Charlie 
knocked on the door, as loud as he can. He heard a crash from 
inside . 

"I told you, I'm nota€"" A woman could be heard furiously yelling 
from inside. The door opened and revealed a woman with black hair and 
green eyes. She was dressed in a checkered shirt and black 
jeans . 

"Who are you?" 


7. Meeting Madeleine 

Madeleine Avalon had not expected five kids to arrive at her 
doorstep. She was planning to do a quick trip to town to do a bit of 
grocery. When she heard a knock on the door, she expected it to be 
some businessmen wanting to buy her house and lot. Everyone else had 
been forced to leave that ' s why she had no neighbors but for some 
reason, they couldn't buy hers. 

When she opened the door, expecting it to be men dressed in coats, 
she was shocked to see teenagers. Of course, the immediate thought on 
her mind that she said out loud was "Who are you?". They probably 
weren't scouts hoping for her to buy some cookies. They seemed to be 
too old to be scouts anyways. 

"We were sent by Mr. Wonka." A boy with flat hair and simple looking 
clothes answered. Wonka. Blast that name, she thought. She didn't 
want anything to do with that wretched lunatic. 

"Tell him toa€"" 

"He's in trouble." Another boy, a foreigner, added. Madeleine has 
been to a lot of places and she figured out the boy was German 
judging from his heavy accent . But what he said repeated in her head. 
He's in trouble. Well, his troubles didn't concern her anymore. 

"I'm sorry, but I do not want anything to do with that man. You may 
tell him that I cannot and will not help him." She scowled and moved 
to close the door. 

"Red liquorice!" The girl with the British accent exclaimed. 

Madeleine froze. She widely opened the door and eyed the 
group . 

"Excuse me?" She raised an eyebrow. It was probably a coincidence, 
she thought. Her heart was racing, panicking. 

"He told us to tell you those words. You probably know what those 
mean." The blonde girl said. 

"You five, get inside." She simply said, stepping aside to give way 
to the group. Once inside, she silently offered them to take a seat, 
which they did so. 

"How did you know about me? About this place?" She narrowed her eyes 
at them. Ever since she was a kid, she had been wary of people. She 
strives to not get attached to people that much. 



"Willy left us a recording. He suddenly went missing one day and I 
tried asking his workers but even they didn't know. He didn't seem to 
be in a factory so I snuck in his room and saw a voice recorder 
placed on his desk." The simple boy explained. 

"I better know your names before we proceed." She sighed. The simple 
boy was named Charlie Bucket, the german boy was Augustus Gloop, the 
british girl was Veruca Salt, the blonde girl was Violet Beauregard 
and the quiet boy was Mike Teavee. 

"You were part of the tour, I assume?" Madeleine asked them. 

"Yes." They answered in unison. 

"You're here for answersaC 1 Ask away." She bluntly told them 

"Why do you think Willy sent us here?" Charlie asked her. 

"Judging from red liquorice, I and he are in grave danger. I guess 
you already know about the bad past between the two of us and our 
three other companion. They want us dead." Madeleine answered. 

"They could have killed Mr. Wonka on the spot. Why kidnap him?" 

Violet asked 

"Because we have information they need. Starting from the beginning, 
you already know we gained 'powers' from the strange chemical 
injected in us. But it also brought upon a consequence. It was slowly 
killing us. Our cells were becoming more abnormal and were dying 
faster. But Wonka was able to find a cure. He made more of the 
chemical injected in us mixed with the cure, making a more stabilized 
formula . " 

"Which we drankaC 1 " Mike said. 

"What? That is dangerous! Yes, it was stabilized but it still has a 
few side effects!" Madeleine exclaimed. 

"Wonka told us to. He said it would help us. "Charlie pointed 
out . 

"You kids pray that the side effects aren't worse. It could range 
from slight pain to major attitude change." She sighed. 

"Is that the only reason they want you and Wonka? For the cure?" 
Veruca asked 

"Well, this is just a theory. They want to get inside the factory. 
Now, the only way to get inside back is if you command the Oompa 
Loompas at the watch towers to open the gates. But, they don't listen 
to just anyone, only to me, Wonka and his chosen heir. Fortunately, 
the three fools don't know about his heir. I'm assuming it's you, 
Charlie. Am I right?" She asked, to which Charlie nodded. 

"Once inside the factory, they have unlimited access to do anything 
to destroy Wonka's name." She added. 

"Why would they need you? They already have Mr. Wonka." Mike raised 
an eyebrow 



"Ah. You see, Wonka has changed drastically. He wasn't the timid boy 
I knew. He became deranged. He can be crazy and sadistic at times. 
It's like he has two personalities in one body, one which is normal 
and calm, the other is crazy. He won't break easily. I am far from 
resilient like him. I am very fragile and I know once they have me, 
they'll win. They'll be able to get what they want from me easily." 

As Madeleine was talking, her face hardened and her hands formed into 
fists . 

"How can we rescue him?" Charlie asked. 

"He clearly said you shouldn't go find him." Madeleine narrowed her 
eyes. But she knew this wasn't going to stop this young man. 

"I don't care." Charlie frowned. 

"Kids these days. Alright, he's probably in one of their shops. 
Slugworth, Fricklegruber or ProdnoseaC 1 " She suggested. 

"Let's start with Slugworth 's store. Their stores are right next to 
each other." Mike said 

"Just so you know, you're putting yourselves in a grave situation." 
She said. Madeleine closed her eyes. The group looked in awe as her 
appearance changed. Her black hair turned into brown, her eyes turned 
to blue. Her face features changed as well. It wasn't easy to 
identify that it was actually Madeleine Avalon. 

"Do not enter the shop. Let me go in first. If you notice something 
strange with their movements, you can interefereaC 1 Ah, how could I 
forget about this." She mused as she held a knife and hid it in her 
pocket . 

"Are you going to approach them directly?" 

"Of course. There's no point hiding my identity as the person they're 
looking for. I simply changed my appearance so a lot of people won't 
recognize me." She explained. 

"It seems your powers aren't showing up yet. In the next hour or so, 
it will come out." She added. 

"We have transportation." Charlie said. 

"Of course you do. The glass elevator, if I'm not mistaken?" 

Madeleine said. 

"How come you know so much about the factory, about Wonka's 
inventions?" Veruca asked her 

"All in good time. This isn't really a moment for me to tell my life 

story." She replied to the British girl as the elevator flew 

away 


End 
f lie . 



